* 
* 
- \ , 
- 8 ba 
—_ = 
—_ = 
” I 9 4 * ; 
* 0 , 
. 
- * P 
4 : * 
F : 
. a « 
= 1 c 
9 N N 
9 3 * ” 
- 
- : c k 
= * Y 
- 6 
. "hn 9 » - 
, . -» 
of - 
8 - 
= = 
Yi 
= Y N - 
* 
— * 
7 - F 8 0 1 
* 
* ; % 1 4 , 
: - , 
_ - = 
- | 
- hy J K 
* 
* . : 
N . * 5 
* W 
9 © < X 
2 \ 
- 2 8 p - f 1 . by 
Oo * | 
- - = 
a 1 5 
„ - . 4 
- 0 - 
* . | : "x4 
* * , ? 3 
a - 
ö 2. B 
. ”. a 
* 
9 0 = - 
” as . 4 
- = 
P a 
" k - N * N 
= 8 - o YZ ”, 0 
. : . = l + 7 
# . 9 2 e : i — A 
R p 2 , 2 . " * i 4 y - 1 
. . ; * „ * ö 9 
_ a 4 
. * 1 - - ” £0 - * 0 | 8 «- 
. bo 7 _— _ R wy l . * 
* - as #4 
” = 0 J 
- . k a 
- - 2 
® * * 
N 4 - . 
8 
«4% 
- * it 
” 
; 
[4 
. 
* 


b SHILLING 


7 


-COEUR DE LION. 
175 JJ _ 

1 rraronED «4 2" 
The Cheatre Royal Covent Fe 


Taken from a French Comedy of the ſame 
Name, written by Monfieur Sedaine ; // 
Wie 


— 
-”- 


LEONARD MacNALLVY, Es. © 


" . 
—— — — — — — —  — — ___ . yy 0+? y 7 
. 4 + | 9 : "x F< F 
. „ . £2 Sg» * * 1 


LONDON: 
PRINTED FOR 
1. CADELL, IN THE STRAND. 


U, oce, xxx VI, 


Dramatis Perſonæ. 


RIchARAD I. Cœur de Lion, 
King of Lenk J r. DAVIES. 


Broxpgl, his confidential friend, Mr. JOHNSTONE. 


FLORESTINE Governor of a . 
* } Mr. MREADx. 


Mok Ax, an old Welſh Soldier, Mr. QUICK. 

La Bxvcs, Attendant on the Queen, Mr. EDWIN. 
BerGHEN, a Clown, Mr. WEWITZER. 
AnTox10, Attendant on Blondel, Mrs. BROWN. 
Gvrtigr, Servant to Floreſtine Mr. CUBITT. 
Parncirat Kxicnt, 4 » DARLEY. 


g - 4 1 . . 
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BrxENGER1A, Queen f 15 | 
to RSV \ as 'N „ BILLINGTON, 


LAURETTA, Daughter to | e — Mrs. MARTYR. 
BeArzict, Ancadantonthe Quren, hiſs BRRNGIN. 


- | 1 
KniGuTs, SOLDIERS) PEASANTS, &c. 


. SCENE, a Calls and its Vicinity, "bated | in a Foreſt 
in Germany, 


1 TY 


Queen's moſt Excellent Majeſty, 
THIS OPERA 
IS HUMBLY DEDICATED, _ 


By HER Ma Ins rr's 


Moſt faithful and 
Moſt obedient Subject, 
LEO. MACNALLY. | 


Temple, 
Nov. 30, 1786. 


ä—ͤ3mh᷑H: —ͤ— —¾H¼:ſ — — apon, 


T HI J Opera was written upon the four 
of the occaſion ; a circumſtance which 
may palliate, though not excuſe its faults. 
The ſubject of the fable remains as in the 
ori iginal ; but a few alterations have been 
made in its conſtrution ; and the writer 
has attempted to heighten the characters by 


07 a+ „ 


a colouring of humour. 


* 3 a. & 4 of * 


\ Faw. pieces ; have ed a more extra- 
ordinary perſecution, Previous to its ap- 
pearance, the Manager and Writer, were 
peſtered with anonymous letters, threaten 
ing its deſtruction, by the force of party, 
for their daring to attempt an emulous op- 
poſition to the Romance under the ſame title 
then preparing at Drury Lane: and, after 
it appeared, ſeveral of the prints teemed 
prith 55 animadverſions and abuſe. 


FA] 
ONE 


vi. F e E 
OxR critic diſplayed his judgment 3 


great ingenuity and candour: he opened his 


old ſehool ſatchell, and quoted both Greek 
and Latin, to point out paſlages analogous 
to claſſic ideas; every literal error of the 


” 


| pref! s Was produced and animadvertede on with 


aſfoniſhing ability ; ; he found rofaic Iines in 
the poetry, and poetic thoughts in the 


pi roſe ; ; bur, above all, he made this great 


covery, that the ſentiments. of byaliy 


«<4 44 


breathed through the dialogue, were inimi- 
3 44 , | til I 1 1 \ 


cal to the Britih conſtitution. 


7 e 1 * 
1 : * = x * 
o '4 {+ : A ks * - * 44 


As men of ſenſibility feel when their ge- 


nerolity i is broug t forward, - critic ſhall 
3 01 300951 190151 

not be put to the bluth, but be petmitte 

to indulge i in the ſecret Earifaction arihng 


11935 81 L OH 0.31% 4) 
Irom his his friendly exertiohs. . x 
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the Says marked ys are :Traylavies from the Ne 
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SCENE, a Calle gol ur Entirons Frags 
in a Wood. On one Side a Public-houſe,'; with 
the fign of the Harp; on the other. a Jang \fione 
Bench. —Severgal' Peaſants, Men and il omen, ith 
W of Huſhandry, are Alcovened drink . 


d aso 0? 


CHORUS, &. Par 9 the meien 


* a, 
6 > * * e - 


Morgan, Baaguan, Launarra, a r re. 


1 _ET's fing, | let's be gay, 
Let's be merry whilſt we Mays 
Dh and laugh the time away 7 
"Let's drink 150 play, MAY; 
F the fun brings in the day. 
N B DANCE. 


* 


129) 
D ANCE. 


Morcan. Lightly footed, my gay boys, and 


fore George, the girls tripped it with an air and 


ſprightlineſs that does credit to the village dan- 
cing-maſter. 

BerGHEN. And we, do ye ſee, ſhall have a 
merry bout of it at our jubilee, 

Moxcan. Yes, to-day old Nicholas plays the 
fool to the life—he is honey-moon ſtruck, and re- 
marries Blanch, his wife, after drawing, kick- 
ing, plunging and flouncing with her, for fifty 
years in the matrimonial yoke, / 

BERCHEN. But, why not have two weddings ? 
If Lauretta 1 __ me her pretty OP white 


hand g- "ER 


:, Morcan. What ſay you girl ? 


' *JLAURETTA. I have not ſaid a word. 

—— Modeſt creature ! She is aſhamed 
to own how much ſhe loves me! Though you 
did not ſay a word did. I faid, if you would 
give me your, pretty lilly white hand. 
LAUxETTA. I'll lend it to you. [ Slaps bis cheek. | 

Moncax. Why! hufſey—{ Exit Lauretta. 

BERGHEN, - Neyer mind her; her * 
ſhews affection. 1 bf 

Mon Ax. Affection yes, the — given you 


2 proof, with a a {mack 1 into the bargain. 
22 9 Ben GHEN. 


C1 


” we 


(32) 
BERCHEN. Let's have no more wrangling. 

| Morgan, I will have more wrangling, but 
no matter for that. I have orders from the jubi. 
lee bridegroom to broach 'a hogſhead of old 
ſtingo—T'l give you a cup of liquor, my lads, 
ſo ſprightly, *twould ſet a friary and convent 
dancing! and ſo generous, twould infuſe bene- 
volence into the heart of an uſurer. 
att th . 


OLD G LEE, compoſed in 1600. . 
Moxcan, BERGHEN, PEASANTS, LAUREITA, Ke. 


IF health's fair roſe begins to fade, 
Take the advice that's here convey'd,. 
And ſoon the vivid tints will riſe, 
Pure as the bluſh of early ſkies ; 
| This is the dear advice I give, 
Quyuaff your cups if you would live, 
Chorus, —This is the dear, c. * 


Touch the trembling ſtring, = 
Fill high the foaming glaſs, _ 
In chorus let it paſs, 9 
Time and pleaſure, deareſt laſs, i 
Are ever on the wing. 

This is the dear advice 1 give, 

Quaff your cups if you would lire. | 
dE dos is the dear, G&G. 


* 
ele ing 


* 


(4) 


4 TEE LEES * — 72 * 4 p SG} 
Enter BLONDEL, 71 a P tlgr im's Dreſs, a Bang:au 0 
bis es, in his Hand a Harp, AN ToNIO leading 
| him. 5 


0 
YU > 
- 


| BLONDEL. What noiſe was that? 
AxTox1o. Some villagers making merry. 
BLONDEL. Lead on, my boy—'tis well you 
found me in the foreſt, or I ſhovld-have loſt my 
way. | 
AnTox16. I may fay tis well 1 found 30. 
you have rewarded me generouſly. 1 
BLox pf. And ptay, iny boy, Whit brought : 
you ſo far into the wood — 1 F ; 
ANTONIO. ' Ts look after à bird's Heft, father. 
BLON DEL. Not to rob it, 1 hope. | Your gen- 


tle el my child, would not diſturb the happi- 
e 


neſs of the little feathered family. Cbnfiger what 
tor ure your parents would ſuffer, ſhould ſotnb 


barbarous hand ſteal you from them, 


AxTon1o, Aye, very true ; but I only went to 
leave food where the old birds could kind it for 
re eee ol 

Bonne In bleſs my 00d bs y—Where 
are we now, m little guicle N 

AxToy1d, Not far from t e | reat caſtle I told 
you of, with the high towers and decp ditch.— 
Don't you ſee pointing = pardon ine, go. 
old man! I forgot yon were blind; and I am 

N ſure, 


. 


(33 


ſure, I would not infult __ mis fortune for the 
world! 

BronDEL. I believe — nature is ges- 
tle; thoſe who inſult or ridicule their fellow- 
creatures, for perſonal misfortunes, are only the 
ignorant or the crue],—-What do you ſee, my 
lad? 

Axroxio. Only a centinel on the battlements 
of the caftle; with his croſs-hew!: but, father, 
you muſt be tired—reſt upon this bench there, 


go back to or three ſteps 
we [ Plicin Blondel on the bench.) 
Bronbtt. Thank you, my en 
boy.—[ Sits.) | 


Avrox10. A public-houſe ſtands juſt 6pp6- 
ſite, kept by a generous old ſoldier, and I'll ge 
and ſee if they can let you have bed z but don' t 
Rlir till I return. 

"BronbtL. Never feat; the blind muſt re- 
main whete they are placed, F | 
' Axtovto. I. caution you, becauſe, if wn 
body goes nearer that caſtle, the foldiers have of 
ders to ſeize and bring them before the Gaver- 
nor z—but, la! I have forgot your a. Us 


ready—_ 
BloxpEL. Fitzwilliam, my es Aunalle ; 
you hear I have not forgot yours. 


Axtoxt6. You muſt know, then, nnn 
I have a ſeret to tell you. 
| Nande 


0 


- | BLonDEL, Well, my boy, what is it? 

AnTonio. Why, it is,—it is, that—I am 
very ſorry—but I can't be your guide to-morrow, 

BLonDet. That will be a great misfortune 
to me indeed: But why do you deſert me, An- 
tonio ? 

Ax rox 10. It is becauſe I am invited to my 
grandſon's wedding. 
BloN DEL. Grandſon Hare you a grand- 
ſon ? | 

| AnTox10. Bleſs me! 1 meant my grand- 
father —My grandfather, you muſt know, ba- 
ving been married fifty years, marries my grand- 
mother over again to-morrow ; ſo we are to have 
a jubilee according to the cuſtom of our coun- 
- try, 

BronDEL. Then what wal I 40 for a con- 
ductor? 

AN TON 10. You ſhall = one of my | ſchool- 
fellows, a flighty rogue to be ſure, very witty, 
but extremely miſchievous—but I like you ſo 
well, I'll not truſt you with him—no, I'll. do 
better; I'll get you invited to my grandfather's 
wedding, ſo don't trouble yourſelf about ta- 
morrow. —Heigh ho ! | 

- -BLoNDEL. Why do you ſigh, my lad! ? 

Antonin. Becauſe I am very fond of—Oh, 
Jam aſhamed to tell you What 1 you think I 
am fond of ? 13 | 

1207o.15 'Broxpat, 


4 os „ 


cr) 


BLowDEL. Of dancing, I hag + 
*AxTONto. No, 'no—" "2 7 by +071 91 

”BLowDEL. What then? in 

ANTONIO. Why, why, 1 little girl to 
be ſure.---O my pretty Caroline. 217---9781 


H on 


8 0 N outen ten- 


* % O! 1 not dancing Ladies, 4 EXT a 
My pleaſures reſt in Caroline; 
And if her hand but touches mine, 

I feel my heart blaze all on fire. 
But when 1 preſs her to my panting Jah: 
Then, then, we whiſper, whiſper all the reſt: 
How I lament you cannot ſee us ble. 


My Caroline is light as air,. 
And as ſhe ſkims th' enamell'd mead, 
She ſcarcely bends the daiſies head; ena 


Vet Loft catch the flying fair. Yor! 


Oh ! whenT preſs her to my panting breaſt, 
Then, then we whiſper, whiſper all thereſt : 


How I lament you cannot ſee us bleſt. 
* (Ew into the bouſe.? 


* 


Broxp EI. He is gone, and I may now take 
a view of this fortreſs. Within the maſſy walls 
of ſuch a place, perhaps the object of my long 
and weary ſearch is confined— Richard, royal 
Richard, my general, 5 7 ſovereign, my Wi 


1 m 
pc ay 
* ” f | LS 9 ** " * +; , , a 9 - 

# % . % 4 bl as *# % &# «ah — — 4 þ 4 - : : * : 8 


0 8 ) 


2 may there pine-out his peagions Be in bitter ſor- 
| row ! The guards cannot ſuſpect a man appa- 
rently old and blind. The gates of hell opened 
to the muſie af Orpheus, when animated by 
ty, gates of this caſtle ſhall open to me 

who : am __ by IG 


8 0 N G—BLoxDzL— — — 


RICHARD, my liege, my gallant king, 
The univerſe abandon: thee ; TY 


Thy friends and nobles diſagree, 
. A can to thee affiftance bring,” 
5 To me the taſk remains, 
P To break thy cruel chains, bs 
\ ＋0 fave thy fav'rite fair, 


Who finks in veep Sefpabre . 7 1 


Unbappy = look for aid, : 
Not from laprels, fame or FER 3 , 

| een Clio, heareply wal, 

|  /Whotſhall celebrate thy ſtory. 


3 A Pritiſh minſtrel hopes t to Fn 
His loyalty. and love, 


LOWS Nor ſecks reward but from above. 
Richard, my friend,.my patrige. OY 8 
+1)» Blandsl remains 30 
1870 To break. thy chains; "I 
Blaudel thy friend 2:4 


His life will end, N 
Or will to thee aſliſtatice bring. (u) 


* 


65 5 


enn id rc etl rau 
Ho "rao N AN TONIO, a | 
Mende. Well, father; I haye procured you. 
a lodging, and here comes the landlord himſelf, 
but in ſuch a paſſion with. his daughter, mn” 
her ſweetheart, you never heard the like. | Ny, 


” 1 > * 
17 $198 1597 mM Fl 4 


I 2 EL pines e 1 "= #FY 44 


Enter Morcan' in 4 Jap; phlling in ; Ginuabr; and 
"EDT. N Acer 


179 7 Ut! I, 


MorGan-: FN teach you; firraby, + to bring 


meſſages to my daughter. 


\ LAURETT As - Father he muft obey bis maſter. | 
GviLLoT. | The meſſage is from the gover- 


nor. + 


Bren pr. From the, governor! lead me | 


cloſe. to them Antonio. ; 
Mon ax. 1, I. I, choke with rage. * 


Gumkror. I come from the eren, infult | 


me if you dare. 7 


a $449) 


Mono Ax. The governor, yon aw: you foot 


licker, you ſpaniel, that fetches and carries for 


the hand that flogs you—Pll thraſh you, 'firrab, 


word you ſpoke conveyed a plague. 
GuiLLoT,, Hear me patiently. . 5 | "2 
MogcAn... 1 won't be patient. SOD 


" 1 44 ＋ 41 


* ; - 


- * 


though you came from the devil, and erery 


C La CURETE As | 


neſs, or; "fittah— 


— ——— — 
* 
* 


Je) 


LAURE TTA: Do hear him father. 


MorGan. T wont KearI am not an ozier 


that bends to every blaſt No, firrah, T am, an 


old Britiſh oak, and ſtand firm again i any 


et '3 


form that blows upon! we. 


engt Jood folks attend. to my aged 4 


* 
252411 440 DT 291 4 * 241 1190 * 


— 


voice. 
Mors an. The raſcal comes with a meſſage 


to my daughter from a vile ſeducen. N 
BroxpEI. Nay, be adviſed by me, and 1 will 


eſtabliſh harmony among you. 


' Mox64n; Well, L will be adviſed, old fel- 


low--Here, _—— ran drinftret inte the 


nryfelfy poverty Mali A Paw my doors with- 


out relief. 


Bower! ' Nevin will ward your EY 
(Exit Blondes ld iy Aitonio.)* 


MoxG av. And do you's get abdut Hout buli 


} 2413 Mort Ste 5 


7 III report your inſblenee" to the 


governor. ö 84 
Mona. 80 obe plage; i$ gone thank Hea- . 

ven, and - 

LUAET TA. Bery hn never marry me, a 


2 e 14 {1 — 10 ⏑ 22 I 361) $377 H% 


eld = . 


that's flat. 
Mog AN. ves Ye men. eur me ü fi 


Salty and that“ round; "Wii not marry you? 


LAUREITA. 


| 


Ft vw 


_ ,, LavRBTT 4s : Becauſe father, he's, a,clod.of 
earth, a log of wood, a ſearg-crow, with a noſe 


like a half ripe blackberry, and a face tawny, 


) 


and dirty, as a new plucked carrot—ſce, father, 
leave our diſpute to the prieſt of the : pariſh— : 

MoxGan. The prieſt—no—I am not for ap- 
pealing to the church, there a man pays double 
coſts, he pays for law and goſpel. 5 
LAURETTA. Don't vex yourſelf, father. * 
 Mozean. I will vex myſelf, daughter. 


LauRETTa. The governo 
: Mozo an Would rum YOU ' ;..... 'H 2 4 4 
LAuRET TA. No; matter for that. , BIN 
PROG At, Oh youre minx. ee 
* Dad v8 399 ef, . He, vans 
Ent RY. »d h bros? 
154 Roar $1 T4 15 Vero RUGE 44 al 
: Lavarrta,” Meſs me here comes a ſtran- 
ge,, 1 191 19% bns e 


Mox Ax. If it Was not far: che anger Fd& © 


thraſh your jacket— ' 
La BRuck. Thraſh the girl's 1 
dont. make a ſtranger o me. 102 
Moncax. And pray who are you friend ? 
La BRUcR. I am ſtarving with hunger. 
MorGan. And what's your bulinefs here. 
La Bruce. My pleaſure i is my bufineſs, and 
my buſineſs h 255 S been my leaſure.— 
FELT. 8 


a 4 
I 


+ #7 


6 # ) 
But, friend, I want your” aſſiſtance for a fair 
damſel T have left in the foreſt; a beautiful crea- 
ture, and of quality, who has unfortunately 


ſeparated from her attendants—ſhe fits by the 
ruins of an old building, where the waits my 


return, 8 | 
Monk Ax. Come in TIPS fellow refreſh your- 


ſelf, and I'll then attend you to the lady—you 
came in a lucky time; we have a matrimonial 
jubilee to be celebrated here this W be- 
tween an old couple XU A, 
La Bxvce. In their dotage 1 . was 
married once, but am now, thank ppt i 


& F — , 
; 2 


widower. 
Mog aN- Well, perhaps we may find you a 


ſecond wife here. 
La Bxuck. "Oh, no, my firſt wife reſt her 


ſoul, is at peace in that ęarth whereon ſhe waged 
eternal war ; and for her ſake 12 am reſolved ne: 


ver to venture u pon another. 


— — — — 


i ; I EY 41 181 OTE 10 | 
* = mA on er. eras Tune. 


THAD a wife * wy own, LY; 
| ;..... Seil with her tongue ſhe chatter d on; ;, 


| | Never could let me alone, | 
| | 41 Clamper'd, ſcolded and clatter'd on : 


— 


— — — — 
— . — 


Blockhead, 


( 3 ) 

Blockhead, ape, 9 cuckold and drong, 1 
With theſe ſoft words ſhe flatter d on; 

Not in my body a bone 


But with her knuckles ſhe batter'd on. * 
Row de dow, &. 


Kept me quite under her thumb, 
Toſt my hat and wig about; 
If I faid ought but mum; 
wirl'd me like a gigg about, 
Making my body a drum, 
+ , Trivally beating and jigg about ; 
I was oblig'd to go glum, 2 
Like an old grunting pig about. 
< Row de dow, &c. 
| [Eveunt, 


SCENE the FoxzsT—Ar old ruin in front. 


BERENGERIA ne Haig upon a fone —_ 
upon BEATRICE: 


BERENGERIA. , I am in » ſore degree recover. 
fd, and will go. on. | (es. 

'BzarrIcz. Dear a you had beſt wait the 
return of the guide—we may be loſt in the laby- 
rinth of this foreſt. 1-490 

BERENGERIA. Heaven will direct us—or per- 
haps death relieve me from the oppreſfing grief 


that weighs me to the grave ell, I will pre. | 


ſerve my determination; and within the walls = 
a © couvent, 8 myſelf from the world. 
SON 6. 


6 
O N GEA 


ONCE more my lyre, and then be ſtill, 
To warn the world to count their days, 
Leſt they their dacred leiſure ſpill, 
In evil works and evil days; 
And now, my lyre, thoy may i be Kill. 


| Once more, my pipe, ond then be All, 
| To warn the world how they affect | 

| Things all too high, with ſtubborn will, 
And ſtable j joy for man expect; a 

And now, my Pipe, thou may ſt be Kill. 


My. voice, my lyre, my pipe be Kill, 
Yet ſilent ſhall not be your fate, 
When to oblivion's dusky rill, 7 32 
Retire the little and the great; 9 
Ve all ſhall ſound when I am gin. 


LA W within) Hollda | bello! 
BERENGERIA. | Heaven project v us i 


Enter La Baven: 


1 mer Sous praer i is bee, 


| your guardian angel. 7 2 
BR EXOE RIA. Hare) you diſeonered an 
where 6 : bels 21546609 6 


WS 12 Bauck. 


* 


4") 

1 Arbe. 'Yes lady, but not the 66tivent 
you ſpoke of—TI/ have found a houſe with plenty 
of cating and drinking, and daneing and fiddling, 
and the landlord will be here in an inſtant 
But ſure you have no intention of hiding your 
handſome face in a convent. 

BRRENOCERIA. And e not ſir— Wt 

La Bruce. Becauſe I think thoſe hb are 
in, wiſh to get out ; and the doors of them ought 
to be ſhut againſt" all virgingowho are noc either 
ſo old, ſo ugly, or ſo ill-narured, as to defpair of 
getting hafbands—and that 5 Places are oniy 


proper retreats for bad faces 
Bau zNOERIA. But chere virtue is ſure of an 
aſylum. 


L Bavez. Virtue! Oh H If virtus doe e: 
find protection in herfelf, ſtone walls, bolts, or 
bars, will afford her very little ſeeurit. 


= 1 x 
. CT 


FL TT > 


„ „ 
423 3600 


err. 


m Et e 2 —— 4 
La Brvcs. Here, old boy, have.” 5 I SD 2 
E Mond Ax. You have found the ladÿß ? 
LA Bives. Ves, but” the 1 is found F 2 
loft—ſhe is going into'a corivent. © * 
"Moxeavn.” Lady, 1 have an humble | cottage 
near at Hand, where you. may reft i in fecurity—, 
Lauretta fend che lady your arm. WY 
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BRRENOERIA. Thank you, courteous maiden, 4 
for I am much fatigued—but Heaven muſt bo 1 
obeyed, and it is our Aut not to ien its | 
n 77 igus Wnkdnat ors ba: 


. 
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Berencaria, LabRETTA, MoxGan, LA 
A Ever, Te: Ke. | 


J 


_ SWEET peace of wind, ſeraphi ic . 
How long thy abſence ſhall we mourn; 
From yon bright manſion of the bleſt. 
With all thy en train return. ow 


SCENE.—A4 Hall in MorcAN's Hou, © 
- mented with Pikes, Shields, n 
BEROHEx, Sc. at a Table. ER | 


3 Come, old blind boy, III have 
ſome more wine, it's fitting for a man in love. 
BLonDEL. And are you deeply in love, my 


honeſt fellow? op 


BzRGHEN:, Deep! almoſt 3 A mur⸗ 
rain on him for an urchin; he has been a Will- 
o'-the-Wiſp to I. He leads one aſide as I walk, 
and throws me into the ditch—Scarce a day 
paſſes fince I fell over heart and ſoul in love, but 
I have fallen over head and ears in the mire. 
 BronDzL. 


Cn) 


BrowpsL. Tour caſe is pitiable. 

BERGHEN. Pitiable ! I ſay it is a deviliſh 
caſe, —You muſt know that 'T am in love with 
that there Lauretta, ,you heard abuſe me a while 
ago, as the paſſed by. Some folks ſay ſhe diſ- 
likes me, but I know ſhe loves me. 

BronDEL. And you're the beſt judge. 
BEROHEN. To be ſure I am; though, ecod, 
ſhe has never ſaid ſo; but what of that!] a fel- 
low like me can eafily gueſs at ſuch things; and 
I can tell which way the wind blows, when I ſee 
a weather-cock, as well as another. — Were you 
ever in love? as, 

 BrLownpeL. Who has beam free from-l os AS 
alas ! remembrance lives 3 in mp . and hope 
has fled. + old ee 11 


4 
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„ OH, foft 9 airy ſprite, . . 
Thou ſecond life of bliſs and pain n 
_ Exquiſite ſenſe of keen delight, 
Who giv'f our feelings back again. 


Ho bright thy downy ſlumbers FOE 214 
Where love and tender fancy e "alt bud 

The ſweeteſt notes wh eh fleet in air, 7 
Awake at once thy 7 dreams. c * ich x 

Die: 6h 


F 
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But hope, too long deluded, | joins | 
No more with, thine her lovely form; 


Nor copies from thy fainter lines, 


The ſcenes her ſtrong ideas warm. 
r urns up the Sage] 


Moxcavn, La Buck, BrxxnaGrrta, Lavaerta, 
and BEATRICE enter, while BLONDEL is finging--- 
BeRENGERL a flops—they flop with her—ſhe liſtens 

_ with Attention, ane yn Marks of ebene 31 


BERENGERIA. Good Heavy? n! that. air finks 
into my heart, and melts my ſoul with tenderneſs. 
[Exeunt Berengeria, and Lauretta ; r 

ria looking back upon Blondel as ſhe gods our. 


MozxGAn, Come, Maſter La Bruce, as you 
call yourſelf, we will. take a cup with this mufi - 
cal old beggar. 

.BzrzGHEN. Ecod, ſo we will; let me tell 


| you, we can ins his club with 4 good ſong. 


=o 


Be eee | 


LAURETTAs, Father, father, the poor lady 
had like to have fainted ; but ſays, if the blind 
man would fing that ſong near her chamber door, 
which ſhe heard as ſhe e through the ball, it 


would revive her ſpirits, a 
HY 


(64 
Monc An. He ſhall v wait on "A immediately. 
og wible⸗ LEA Labsarra. 
BERGHEN- But not et metre fong— 
It is a good cure fer love, if 1 could omy take 
it; but J am like your doftors Tis never make 


uſe of their own PRs. 201 


K 
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LEX the Sultan's wanton care; 
Thouſands of the ſex prepare, 
Gentle, friſking, pretty laſſes, 
Young and handſome as the graces ; 
Let him kiſs them one and all, 
What then, what then? 
This concerns not me at all, 


Chorus, For like ev ry thirſty ſoul, © © © 
I prefer the flowing bowl. 


Let the noble duke or peer, 

Sell his thouſand pounds a year, 

Let him quit his graſs and ſtubble, 

He'll ſoon find that life's a bubble; 
Let him riſe, ot let him fall, 


1 What then, &c. 


Chorus—For like ev'ry thirſty ſoul, kee. a.» 
D3 Te 


- - 
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Let the valiant ſoldier go, 
Seeking dangers to and fro; 
Let him when the trumpets rattle, 


& 4 


e 


* 


4 
Brave the foremoſt of the battle, 
Honour fears nor ſword nor ball, 
a . 
What then, &c. 
8 like ev'ry thirſty ſoul, 
prefer, the flowing bowl. 
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ACT. . 


8 CEN E as at the opening. Euer LA Bavex, 
BERGHEN, Peaſants carrying Baſkets of Flowers ; 
ſeveral others, Male and Female, following with 
Noſepays.—46 d Trip, Ge Danes: 


E PL THALASSL U'M.—Sbields. . 7 


F-- 


Atte } 7189 TEST, 7 1 
LA Bavez, and — "AG Dy 
HEN Nich'las firſt to court began, 
4 And Blanch approv'd his n Lor 
Vnited time and pleafure ran, "0932 C 
Like turtles in'theigroves7 
HH In joy and ſweet delight, Wort ö one 
They paſs d each day and night. 
Chorus. When Nich las firſt eum 0 
And Blanch approw'd his dai! 7 117191 
Happy and gayg! lt 
N 203 03 Smiling as. May, 49181 21017 1s 
]Jocund they paſs d their. hours away... (/// 
Of | nat $2329 #1 And . 1991, Ter 
When children bleſs'd the loving, DMs. * a. 
Kind heaven increas'd their ſtore; 
"Their boys, were brave, their girls were 3 
And ey 4 portion bore i bus za 
O1 labour in the field,, 
Which health and vigour yield. 
Chorus—When children bleſs'd, &c. oh 
0 


: 
ny 


( 4 2 


Tho? age their heads with filver crown'd, 
Affection did mereaſe; 7 
Diſſenſion neꝰer their hearts cou'd wound, 
Nor jealouſy their peace: 
And. (till remembrance ſweet, 
| wy Their Placid minds would greets 
Chorus Tho age their heads, G. 


—— {Pulling back La Bruce a he is going 
out). I would hold fone leoret talk with you; 
do you fee, re —— 

La BRUCE. Do you Wan $6r e Wel- tell 
you I dan fee, hear, and underſtand, therefore 
out with your pr]hute talk, without more words. 

BERCHEN. That's a houſe. {Pointing 10 Mor- 
gan's houſe), Now, though I fhould go over the 
whole world, that chere houſe would be ſtill 
before my eyes-—for I loves old rdaugh- 
ter---that lives iti it. -Heigh-ho! 5 

La Buck. Heighôhe! Why, if you ſigh on 
at this rate, you want breath to court with: 
Will you follow itny advice? *Nor/afellowliving 
underſtands woman better than I do. 

BxxsitEx. To be ſure 1 will. Vou Ge tra- 
velled, do you fee me, and knows life Now 
_am<anizecod 1 Tatha kind of a fool in theſe 
things; and you mtift know, ſinee I'have fallen 
into love, 080 Ae knee deve bas fallen into me 

+ . 1 FR 4 I don't 


8 las 
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Il don't know what I am-but to de ſure you 
know the world . 

La Bruce, I am a 8 and no French - 
man travels till he knows the world. The ways 
of the world are his means, my lad— France is 
the only place in the world where a man can 
learn to live upon nothing 

BerxGHEn. On nothing Ecod, that s chin 
diet—I ſhould like to learn how you were taught 
to live upon nothing. 


La Baue. I was taught to live upon nothing 


by loſing every thing — The leeches of Paris 
ſucked up my patrimony ; its pleaſures I found 
pains; its ſweets, bitters. I there met with gen- 
tlemen who purchaſed upon eredit, but never 
paid tradeſmen, who ſet up bufineſs to be bro. 
ken down—merchants, who ruined themſelves to 
ſave fortunes—and ladies 1. 
BEROHEN. Aye! what of the ladies? 

La Bruce, I was firſt taught hey from 
the ladies of the town, 


BerGHEN. Ecod, the ladies of the country 


could have taught you experience enough. 
La Bauck. At the gaming-table I learned 
wiſdom, by being convinced I was a fool; the 


courtezans plucked a little wool from me; but 


the black- legged ſhepherds ſheered my ſheep's 


carcaſe to the ſkin, Bur ſee, your miſtreſs ap- 


= 4 
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pears, oF 
Enter 
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Eiter LAURETTA With a baſket of Flowers. 


Buncnex, And with a noſegay for ITs war- 


Tant. 

La Bzvce. Then farewell; come to me when 
you leave her, and Tl give you ſome inftruc- 
tions in courtſhip. [ Exit, 

LavkeTTA (adjuſting the flowers)— 


RON D E A U.—BFertori. 


BLEST flow'rs that for my ſwain I choſe, 
Ĩ hro' you the deareſt joys I prove; 
Go, on his breaſt your ſweets diſcloſe, 
And be the pledge of Laura's love. 


LO 


From him I caught the gentle flame, 
Which warms my heart and prompts my 
tongue; 
"Ah ! let him only figh the wh: | 
And this ſhall be my conſtant W 


Bleſt flow 5, &c. 


\ Binonnx, I ae ſubject of that ſong. 
 LavrEtTA. What! ſo early abroad to tor- 
ment mei! 0 b 
BxRCHEN. Early —early do you e if one 
would ſleep that loves you—as if one wouldn't 
Br | | get 
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get up at ben to gaze upon you the 
longer. 

LAURETrA. There are other folks, who ſleep 
no more than'you—but' go off—T'll have nothing 
to ſay to you. 

' BExGHEN, Nothing to ſay to me- Oh a ao | 
you forget what a hearty welcome you uſed to 
give me at home and abroad how you uſed'to 
ſmile upon me in the fields and in the hbuſe 
don't you remember you could neither ſing mat- 
tins nor veſpers for looking at e. | 

LAuRETTA. But now I have ſeen ſomebody I 
like ten · thauſand times better, who has made a 
tender impreſſion upon my heart. 

BRRGHEN. Heigh ho! but did not 42 
the firſt tender impreſſion? / £8 | VL 

LAuRETTA. Never. 

BERGHEN Oh Laueite- Ares en t you 
remember once in the garden - ecod I don 
once in the field did'nt you tell me then I had 
made a tender impreſſion on your heart fi 

LAURETTA: I hate you * 

BzxGHen, O dear—heigh hols. it 9 9 this 
I have rode before you to market.-=bought vou 
nice top knots, ſcarlet * and gilt ginger- 
bread ? 

LAuRETTA. Did J ever 4 you erg theta? 45 8 

BexGHEN. Didn't you take them. haven't 
I I you over ſtyles, wann acroſs 

s 111 ditches” 
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ditches—is: it for this I bave given you two 
young hedge hogs and a pet pole-cat ?—but there! 
is no gratitude in woman- kind 
LAuRETTA. Gratitude! * can't dance 
BERGEN. I have mon 
LAuxETTA. But with al your money you 
can't pay compliments. \ | 
\ BERGHEN, | I can pay overs thing Ji L one; 1 
have plenty in my houſG. . 
LAURETTA. You can't * with an air, 4 


BERGHEN. Nay ves Lauretta— 


SONG=—BERGHEN, — Sore Ti 


LOCE'D in my: cheſt I've fifty odd 8 
Iv'e four good acres of meadow ground; 
For your bonny black eye, 
Sweet Lauretta I figh, _ 160 
Marry me my laſs, you'll in plenty n 


Ive two pack horſes, a jack-aſs and ſow, 

Barrow, harrow, fpade, flail, cart and plough; 
Ducks, turkies, obeſe and hens, | 
Fourteen theep in my pens, 

1 calf, cat, goat, and a fine milch cow. 


A kettle of brass, a pot to ſtew, 
A waſhing tub, a churn, a vat to brew; 
A dog that barks by night, 
A warming pan ſo bright, . 
Say will you marry me, and I'll marry you. 
LAURETTA. 


* F 


(6-0 


* 


I | 
„Libitrz 111 you! Yay, why2D here 
comes Guillot from my dear Floreſtine_—I will 


never marry you. 
BerGHEN. Never marry me, I won' t believe 


iche en me 1 * 


. Enter GultLor. 


| Curſe this fellow, I am ſo afraid of he 711 ) 
 GyiLLorT- Well, maſter Berghen, ſtill poach- 
ing about this houſe! what do you want? who 
do you look for, and what are you thinking 


about— 
BexGHEn. What do I want? why I want to 


go about my buſineſs—(going, returns) What am 
I doing here? why, I's doing nothing I's aſham'd 
of—what am I thinking of? why, why, why, 
_ ecod it ſhall out—Ps thinking as- how, d'you 
hear, tis very odd der _ follow, me to this 


here place. 
GU1LLOT. While you follow —.— TI 


attend you like your ſhadow, ſtick to you cloſe 
as torments to a guilty:confcience; » 7 15/7 
BOHREN. Lord have mercy: on us. 
LavrETTA. Ah, dear Mr. Guillot, don't beat 
the poor devil with that great ſtickTiromuly. ) 
BERGHEN. There now;'T tells you ſhe's fond 
of 1 C 8 106b n n yah 8 


| N Eee: 4 24. Drüng TTA. 


( 28 )) 
LAURETTA. Did IJ ever tell you ſo.? 
BexGHEN. You never told me you were not, 

and that's the ſame thing. 

GuiLLoT. And have you no anſiver t to the 
governor's letter. 

LAauRETTA. Give him this noſegay, and 
tell him I ſend it with all my heart—/gives the 


noſegay.) 
GvuiLLotr, You ſhall hear again "IF him 


ſhortly, and be happy with him yet, if you per- 

ſevere in refuſing that clown — Hit. 
BRNOH EN. A clown — 

LAuRETTA. Yes, a clown ſo get about your 

buſineſs, honeſt man. 


SON G-LAURETT a: 2 09 


I LOVE no lover but one, 
le loves no other but me; 
Willing to make me his own, 
I'm ready his own to be. 
For he's a blade of ſpunk, 
Can ſing, catch, carrol and . 
Not like this lazy hunk, 


This W booby. 2 Lin) 


1 By moon-light on the gay green, 
| My maiden heart he firſt won; 
Each day at my door was ſeen, 
Before the beams of the ſun. 
For he's Ke. . 
Then 


C 29 } 


Then ſay you booby ſhall I, 
Give up the man of my mind; 
No, ſooner blockhead I'd die, 
Than marry a clown unkind, 01 
My ſwain's a blade of ſpunk, && 
| { Exeunt 
| / 


9 Enter Mono an with a m in his hand. | 


BxRGHEN. - She rejects me y 
MoRkO an. An impudent minx, infiructibh, i 1s 
thrown away upon her—and you too dolt ; your 
head is like a funnel, pour advice into one ear; 
and it runs out at the other without ſtopping 
I won't be in a paſſion, but get out tt Berg- 
hen out.) Here, here is the villainous gover- 
nor's letter--{ unfolds the letter} Oh! this girl will 
break my 8 — no matter. for that - 
| (wait gf 


Enter BroxpEL led 4 Anrtowto. 


1 


| Browpzt. Lead me towards te - 
good Antonio; I like to feet the warmth of the 
early ſun, and to breathe N accom- 
pan ies its riſing. 
AN TOx1IoO. een ſol nd to me, 1 would 
lead you all. over the world. 2 
NMoncan. What lies this bbggage: wb YI 
told me—T'll make an example of this gyver- 
nor educe my daughter! but he's a governor ! 
what's 
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what's that to me, I'll have my revenge, and 


he's not the firſt governor who has deſerved pu- 
niſhment—fire and fury, yes, I'll find ſomebody 
who can read—{ſees Blonde] )J—ah my good old 
fellow, can you read. f 

BLoxDEL. Do not mock me pray—the Turks 
with hot irons deprived me of ſight. 

Mox6an. Poor fellow, but I ain blind myſelf, 
blind with rage. 

ANToN1o. I can read, maſter— 

Morcan, Then read this letter - Morgan 
gives Antonio the letter.) J can not make out this 
German writing—it is ſo in and out, zig zag, 
like a chever de freze. 

BLONDEI. And read it out loud and diſtinct. 

Ax TON IO. * Charming Lauretta“ 

More an. O the villain! he would charm 
her into diſgrace ! you muſt know. this letter 
comes from the governor of that caſtle to my 
daughter. 

BLonper. From the governor | but go on 


Antonio. 
ANTONIO. *© My heart can ſcarce. contain 


« its joy, at the aſſurance you have Wen me 
e of your conſtant love.“ | 

Mog AN. Her affurance ! yes, yes, the has 
aſſurance enough with a e on— 


me Antonio.) blot %. 
Ax TORO. «If the priſoner: committed to 


* 38 n | 
| \BLONDEL. 
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- BroxptrL: The priſoner ! 

Mok Ax. Why the devil do you ten 
the boy. | | 

Antonio. „If the priſoner committed to 
« my care, permit me to go out, I will come and 
& throw my ſelf,” 

MorGan. I would to Heav'n ha; would. 
throw himſelf from the top of the caſtle into 
the bottom of the ditch. | | 

BLONDEL. Be calm, why do you interrupt 
the boy? begin that laſt ſentence again. | 
ANTONIO. If the prifoner committed to 
« my care, permit me to come out, I will throw 
«© myſelf at your feet—but if this night,” here 
ſome words torn. . with re open | che 


teal. 18 
Mogg aN. Aye, aye, that” $ my fault; but na 


matter for that. | 
. AnTon10. << Let me nom 5s Guillot, at 
6 hat hour 1 may have the happineſs of ſpeak- 
ing to you your fincere and conſtant lover, 
c Floreſ tine.“ ü 
Mon aAx. Meet her; at . 

BLON DEL. Why, friend, you are agitated on 
this buſineſs—why ſhould the love of the wr: 
nor to your daughter—the honour— : 

. \MoxGan.,, The devil | 
BroN DET. Why ſo paſſionate ? 
' MogGan. lam a Welſhman 
Bro DEL. Be calm 
Moxs an. 


i SM 3 

MoxG an. No, Pit ftorm—I am from a coun- 
try, where virtue, though reduced to. poverty, is 
better reſpe&ed than vice wallowing in riches. 

Box DEL. From Wales 

Monkd AN. Yes, and a ſoldier, who would ra- 
ther ſee his daughter wife do the meaneſt pea 
fant, than miſtreſs to the moſt dignified. lord 

| BrLonDEL.. Let me preſs your hand; F 

Morgan. I 3 in 9 Sa- 
ladine. 

BLON DEL. Ah! In Paleſtine. 

Morean, Aye, under Cœur de Liax-»Bichard 
of England. the greateſt ſoldier of the age. 
Bi ox DEL. But now a miſerable priſoner! 
MondAx. My king a priſoner! 

BLonDgr. Don't interrupt, but mark 
Fearing that perfidy which he had often experi- 
enced from the monarch of Franee, the noble 
Richard attempted to reach England. in diſguiſe; 
but being diſcovered by Leopold, duke of Auſ- 
tria, was by him ſeized, and baſely given up to 
Henry the Emperor, who now holds him priſo- 
ner in ſome obſcure part of his dominions . But 
fell me, honeſt Its uy prefer this NHR 
to your o. 

Moxc AN. From becefity f father having 
been killed in a quarrel, by the lord of the ma- 
nor, about ſome game, while I was in Paleſtine, 
on my return Frevenged his death, and wound- 

Agon 
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ed his enemy, which forced me to fly the place 
of my nativity ; but no matter for that---[ now 
only feel for my king. 
BLonDEL. Then you loved Richard, 
' MorGan. : Loved him! lived for him, 
Br.onDEL. And would die for him--- 
Monz Ax. Damn me if I would not. ¶ Exit, 


Enter LAURETTA, 


\ 


LAURETTA. Good old man, I have ſome- 
thing to aſk you [ Takes Blondel by the hand}. Tell 
me truely what has my. father been ſaying to. 
you ? 

BLONDEL. Is it you who are called the charm- 
ing Lauretta ? 

LaureTTa. Some folks call me ſo 15 a 
nick- name | Smiling}. 

Bron DEL. Then, your father is very angry 
with you, charming Lauretta. He knows the 
contents of the letter from your lover F loreſtine, 
governor of the caſtle. 4 | 

LauxETTA. Floreſtine i is. my lever s name, 
indeed ! but who read the letter to my father ? 

BLoxpEL. Not I, for I am blind---my little 
conductor there read it. 

LAURETTA. I am very ſorry for it. 

ANTONIO. But, father, did not you defire 
me to read it. ie 
| F LAURETTA- 


( 34 ) 

Luk ET TA. Well, no matter; but what did 
| the letter ſay--- 

BLonDEL. That if it was not for the priſoner 
under his care—Who is this priſoner? 

LAURETTA. -- No _ but 50 Floreſtine 
knows who he is. 

BLON DEL. Your Floreſtine would a him- 
ſelf at your feet to- night. 

LAURETTA. Would he! 

AnTox10. He ſays he would, as I hope to 
be married to my ſweet Caroline. 

BLoxDEL. He will come to you this very 
pight. 

LauURET Ta, Oh! I fear to meet him. 


: RO N D E A V. A. 4 VRETT Kr 


1 DREAD to hear his voice by night, 
im liWning I find fuch delight, 
So ſweet's his tale of love; | 
And when I hear bitn figh, 

My heart his words approve,” 

And: Vet I woah tell Mb 18 


BLONDEL. You love him tenderly, 102 
LAURETTA. O heavens ! I do indeed. 
- BronDEL. Your confeſſion is ſo 1 INgENUQUS: === 
I will adviſe you, Farming Lauretta. 
er 
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LAURETTA. Pray do—for I declare I know 
not whom to truſt---but your manner, your age, 
and above all your blindneſs, which prevents you 
from ſeeing my bluſhes, gives me affurance, 
But, now 1 think on it---who told you 1 was 
charming? 

BLonDEL. Alas! the ha blind conceive 
the beauty of a woman from the ſweetneſs of 
her voice, and the ſoftneſs of her kin. [ Takes | 
her hand. 

LAuRETTA. And the blind, I ſuppoſe, ſhew 
their approbation as you do, by ſqueezing the 
hand Don't you ſay I-have charms 2 | 

BLONDEL» True, my girl. 

LAURETTA. And ſo ſays Fine ies, 
indeed, my good old friend, if it had not been for 

my father's haſty temper, I ſhould have told him 
every thing that paſo between me and the Go- 
vernor. N op 

BLowDeL. So then, in expectation of 4 Ha- 
vourable opportunity to acquaint your father 
with the Governor's paſſion, you intend to re- 
ceive him at night. Lauretta, vou muſt not | 
confide too nen! in your innocence, | 


F2 - DVETE, 
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 DUETT.—BLoxDEt aud Lung rr. ret. | 

BLON DEI. . 

THE downy God of ſmiles and ſighs, 

With pleaſure ſhuts his twinkling eyes, 

Therefore my girl ſuſpe& him ; 
And was he abſolutely blind, 
By feeling he'd expreſs his mind, 
| Nor could you e'er detect him. 


| LAURETT 4A. 
Good fir, teach me if you pleaſe, 
This pretty air—this pretty air; 


I ſhall learn it with great eaſe, 
To delight my chevalier. 


| BLoNDELL ſings the firſt verſe, teaching it to 7 * | 
RETTA, While ſhe repeats the words and notes after 
"7 him. } | 


The Scene opens , and dj [covers 4 Fortification and i frog 
Caftle ; a Parapet Wall before the Ditch. RicnAxn 


_ at a grated Window. 
Enter BLoNDEL and AxToX10, 


BLonDEL. Well, my little friend, are we near 


the caſtle ? 4 
5 han TONIO, 


637) 


AN ToN IO. Ves, father, juſt at the 90 
where you deſired me to lead you. 
BLoNDEL {fitting}. That's well—take this mo- 
ney and provide me ſome retreſhment— 
ANToN10. I ſha'n't be long Exit. 
BLowDeL, If my king be impriſoned within 
this caſtle, the morning is ſo calm, my voice 
will penetrate to. the furtheſt cell—(takes his harp 
zo play). will fing the ode with which love for 
Berengeria inſpired Richard's breaſt. 4 


- [4s Blondel plays the Symphony upon his Harp, 
\, - Richard arts, and appears ee nat” 


e 
BLB 55 Ri ek a 3 os 


1 


*,#* Surrotinded in the thickeſt fight,” ISS. 
By enemies © 'erthrown, © Bae Non Ty 
| Deftiibelefs and alone, LILY 

I ſhould have been deptir d of light, e 
But I invok'd my fair and lo ve 
" And aidreceiv'd from heaven wolte: 


- * T4 * 2 
6... - ; 5 © 43 C 2 I d a——_—_— 7 


3 R 1 cn An b. 


* look 1 > whom 1 Ae, 1 
Would ſooth corroding grief; 
Health, peace, and joy muſt ſoon 8 
Unleſs ſhe brings relief. 


Was 


(38 ) 
Was beaut'aus Berengeria here, 
I ſhould no future dangers fear. 
A look from her whom I admire, 
Would change my deſtiny : | 
Health, peace, and Cupid's cheering fire, 
| Produce felicity. | 


5 0 1 K. 
A look from her whom I admire, :&c. 


[FronesTINE comes to | the Window with O, 


ficers forcing off R1CHARD ; at the ſame Time Sol- 
ders « enter from a Poftern Gate, and ſeize Bron- 


Sol DrER. Anſwer directly Do you know who 
juſt now ſung with you? 
BronDEL. I ſuppoſe fore tender- hearted 
Chriſtian, who joined my lay as he . 
Sol pIER. You muſt to priſon—; me 
BuonDEL. If you are ſoldiers, you'll be mer- 
ciful—humanity i is as congenial to a brave ſoul . 


as courage—O !' do not add tothe miſery of an 


old warrior, whom the cruel 170 75 have depriv- 

ed of fight, . 
Sol DbIER. Yon muſt. to the ee and 

perhaps your blindneſs may ſave your life. 


en ay BLONDEL.« 


19 
Box p RL. The Governor —lead me to him. I 
have nothing to fear, and have information! of 
the moſt ſerious conſequence to communicate. 
SoLDIER. Here comes the Governor; but take 
carè you ſpeak truth, for death would be the 


conſequence of his — you in a Ms 
hood. ; 


Enter FLORESTINE. 


= 


BON DEL. Where is the noble Governor? 
Feeling about. 
Ploszsrixx. Here, old 1 cloſe to 8 5 
fide, * 
BloxpkL. I have buſineſs of the amen im- 
portance to communicate. 
FLoRESTINE. Speak rurh—decepion will be 
puniſhed with death. 
BLonDEL. Alas, Sir! loſs- of fight i is worſe 
tie death—how could a poor blind man deceive 
you? But are you alone? {In a low voice. 
- FLORESTINE. oper Soldiers retine}— 
What have you to ſay? -- Sp 104 a0: 
BronDEL. The chivmille; Laurexta 
FLokESTIN EB. Ha! What of her? 


- BLONDEL.. Has read to me the ns re- LE 


ceived from you— _ 
FLORESTINE. 1 thought her Kalbe had got i it, 
BLONDEL. True. 
FrondWbi. 


( 4 ) 


FLORESTINE. Well, my good friend 
BLonDEL. Oh! you are at this fide now 


Aye, now I am your good friend—How love 


| ſoftens the voice and changes the ſentiment in 


an inſtant ! But Lauretta deſires me to tell you, 
you 'may come this evening at any time moſt 
agreeable to yourſelf. _ 

FLoRESTIN E. My friend, direct me. Mi 
can it be? | | 

BroxDEL. A jubilee ball is given at her fa- 
ther's, and 'you may come under pretence of a- 
muſement, 

FLoRgsTINE. Your finging on the parapet 
then, was merely for the. purpoſe of getting to 


ſpeak with me. 8 
BLONWD EL. For no other ourpoſe-eand Lau- 


retta contrived the ſcheme. | 
FLoRESTINE. Ingenious creature! her wit is 


equal to her beauty.—Well, my friend, you may 
go, and pray excuſe the ark uſage you have re- 
ceived— Drs: | 


BEUNDEL. Bur, 95 feeling for Floreſtine)— 
Oh, you are on this fide now—Left the ſoldiers 


' ſhould ſuſpect ed had not . beſt 


_ me before I depart. ' | | 
© FLoRESTINE- You are right,—A .cunning old 


pandar, I waxrant.—( Ad. / ny M bent 


CHORUS. 


Cc HO R u. 8.7 
FLOoR EST TN E and Serbizxs 
Flonzs TIR E. 


SIR, be gone no longer ſtay ; 
All this noiſe, and nought to fay ! 


BILONY DEL IL 
Good fir, hear; i it was not I, : 
Your ſoldiers made the horrid cry. , 


ES 


* * 


series, 


Come ſir, quickly leave this place, 
| Leſt you meet with ſome diſgrace; 
And if here again you come, 


= 


— 


Death will ſurely be your doom. : 


( 1 
8 — with a Baſket of. Provi 222 
1 Joins BLONDELL.] ade er. | 
Fand n 


=>» 


Or we ſhould have been leſs kind, 
T 2 A G | Begone, | | ML, 


Of a poor diſtrefled wight, 
Whom the cruel Turks in ſpite 


Chriſtians, gentlemen, 2 
Do not add to the deſpair 


Have depriv'd of bleſſed ſight. 


65 08 SoLDrE R. QT 
Happy for him he is blind, - 


And to death his fate can. "WW ; 


( 42 ) 


Begone, retire, 

*Tis the Knight's deſire: 

But old man take care, 

You die if you again come here. 1 


— 1 


— "+ I—————_y - 
” 


bla 
Good fir, pray believe, 
The blind can't deceive; 3 
It I return, 1 do ſubmit, „ 


To hang or burn, as you think fit. 


— 


ANTONIO. 5 


| But ſhould he return, % fat. 
As I've no mind 11 b. 
To hang or bun, 
P11 ſtay behind. 
FExeunt Bronper led by ANTON10, FLORESTINE 
nd SOLDIERS eee Bn ph at the n 


0 ec 


i* 43 3 


' SCENE=—4 Hall in Moxcan's Houſe. 
Enter La Baven (tipfey), followed by BERGHENs. 


BINE 


ELL, what do you ſay? What Janes 
Lauretta fay ? 
La Bxvcs. Say—why, I fay on old Mor- 
gan has appointed me ſteel-key in waiting over 
the cellar, and if you do not drink as you * 
Why you ſhall go ſober to bed. 
' BzRGHEN. Have you done any thing for me? 
LA Bxvcs. O yes, I have done for you, and 
1 n for I have been taſting, and ſcraping, 
bowing, and introducing myſelf to every hg 
head in the: TTY wy gentleman-uſher. 
. | Shews the l 
BERGHEN. Have you introduced my caſe tg 
Lauretta? 
La Bzvcs.. What ſweet lips ſhe has * 
BerGHEN. Whoſe lips? 
La Bruce, The lips.of the caſk of Capaty. 
Benchzx. Will Lauretta marry me? 
LA BRucx, You. ſpeak PRs an aſs. 50 5 
Brackzx. An al 8 


n Baven. 


4 ] 

LA Brvcs. Yes; but not like Balaam's aſs ; he 
was a great orator—he was the firſt that ever pre- 
ſented a petition or remonſtrance 

BzxrGHENn. Will Lauretta marry me? 

La Bxvcz. Marry! yes, marry the will— 
you're a pretty fellow, and young; and, let me 
tell you, thoſe are a valuable articles in the market 


of matrimony ; but while you are thinking of 
marriage—lI am thinking—what do pou think of 


—( hiccups.) 7 BY © 
BERCHEN. I am thinking as en. you are a 
rogue, who has cheated me out of my money; 


but I knows ſhe loves me, and will go to her 


myſelf. 2 5 (Erit.) 

La Bruce. (Suppaſorg Darghets. to be preſent) 
I. fay, while you're talking of marrying,: I am 
thinking of falling down dead—dead drunk—fo 
vou ſhall hear my epitaph- to be chalked on a 


caſk head while I lie under under, all along 


under the ſpigot, with the wine pouring into my 


nnn. 3 TE e 


U. 7 N 112 - OY 


* — - L 


Ul 


ha Dave 


'Y E * all, al to che ſoul, 
Of this right honeſt fellow; ; 
Who always lov'd a flowing bot.. 
And would in death be mellow. 


49904 


: Ag 's | The | 


(4) | 
The lampoof life he kindled u, 
With ſpirit ſtout and glou ing 
His heart inſpired thus with a cup, 
Aſcends where nectar's — 


— 4 


1 Ls. 


Enter Berznennig. 


BIRENOERIA. The conduct of this 55-minſtrel 
is myſterious—his blindneſs muſt have been an 
impoſition ; every note he ſung rouz d to my re- 
membrance 1 golden hours of Ns and love. 


r. by 
AIR 
| 


BY Enter Lavngrra. | 
LAURETTA. we were in TRIO lady, you 
wou'd not have departed- till after the jubilee. 
BerenGERLA. My, buſineſs is urgent pray 
accept of this (gives money); and, | hereafter, you 
may experience more ampie reward for ** hoſ- 
pitality. | 
LavrETTA. Your bounty, lady, 3 is far above 
our deſerts—in being hoſpitable, we only did 
our duty: but the old man, who pleaſed you fo 
much with his ſinging, has miraculouſly 1 recover- 
cd his fght—and. requeſts to ſpeak with vou di- | 
: rely; on buſineſs of importante. 
BxRENOBIIA. * [ mene chen ſhew 


him in— (gen tele . 
ur | 


(46 ) 


Bzn2x02n04% his bufiads.acor; he have 
with me—my heart beats, as foreboding ſome 
great mis fortune 


— 


— 


5 5 ON Werner 


32 ſun declines, and yields to ght, 
His beams of Orient light— 

Hie ſpeeds his fiery race 
© O'er wilds of azure ſpace ; 

Whilſt Jam wretched and forlorn, 

He ſtill returns to cheer the morn.— 
Once! ah! once, I roſe free as the light, 
Each day ſmiling, gay and bright, 

Uife elating 
Joy ereating, 2778 
pßpreading peace -whilſt fofs delight 
_ ©  Crown'd the morn antdblets'd the night. 


i 


y-- If 


"Enter Blob. | 2 + adn 


lern Well, "Me; vou have defied 
to be introduced to me. 8 

"-Bjonper, It is true, May; ; mdf in ſoliciting 
the honour, I have experienced the difficulty of 
obtaining admiffion tolithe great, even to be of 
ſervice to them.—( Bora. 6 


. | 


BERENGERIA« 


0 
' BERBNGERTA. From whom, , pray, and where 


did you learn the plaintive air I heard you, ſing 
with ſo much taſte? 2 N 
Box DEL. That n can only be 
commupicared. to the Queen, of anke 110; * 
BERENOERIA. Sir! f 
BroxpzL. To royal Richard's confort * 
whom I kneel —(kneels) 2 
BzrENGER14- Am T' betrayed ? 
BLON DEL. No, lady, but known, 
© "BzrxexGEriaA: Whorare you? ſpeak !?: 
Bronpzr. My long and faithful ſervices in- 
ſpire me to hope that Blondel; your rhigſted, is 
not quite face r ee eee 
BzRENGERIA,' What! loyal Blondel-! Blon- 
del, WhO arrentel my Richard to ' the the wats? 
Oh; tell me! tell me, tes ny fovercign: lives > 
 Bronpst. A full year has 77 ſince mis. 
fortune parted us? m to H xa Heat 
BERENGERIA. But i is my King alive? 
BLownDzL. | Ffem the thavierk we "ſeparated, 
I have ſought him trough Tanumetable _ 
and 1 have this day diftoyered2 19 | 
BERENOEAIA. U That He 55 dead O my im- 
patient heafp#vcd ad yiitierianncbs te d 
\  BLONDEL. No Lady, o , FOYA ! LOR ichard livieg"0' 
rennen. Then Fe n has Heard“ my 


[971 ek * VOY alt 41138 / 98 
prayers ! 'F + | 1 1 IV 13 "It j1 fl 


88 ü Aes ; prifoner © in Vonder cattle, 


32 n Wee WE 


»- 


— — — = 


0 48 4 


Ares. 1 "Ry 

BrownDEL. Yes, lives and loves with unre- 
mitting conſtancy within this hour I heard him 
invoke your name with all the e fervency of an in- 


fant en fe 


1 r * * 7 
21020 1 * * n 1 


2 * 
94 f «| 

. » o 
\ y 3 141 L 9 P | 77 


© Enter Mangas, A280 


. A 


C 4 1 \ 


TE ES SZ +a % 


TT What haye 1 fear? ? gur 
worthy, honeft hoſt is your country man; and 


ſorely an Engliſh King bas no ſeerct, but he may 
confide in N of 33 Engliſh ſub» 


2 Je&t—Ric 9 7 ? : \ Þ\ 
F rd. 28 4 + 27 Unt A 14 


ME What of my rc 1 


BEREXGERI A Is alive Ir AIST0Hizad 
.MoxGan.. Long may be live E AGA 


„ B&BENGERL A: ce eee. Gt and 1 


Mox av. He muſt be freed !; CHEE 
BroxvpEz. Such zeal will work wonders— 


bur let prudence rectify the bounding ſpirit of 


loyalty. 4 1 ere — —___ r T © 1 gag 
l Lady, „there are 4 "noble troop of 


e arrived, 0 enquire after you. 
| BERANGERT A: My faithful friends from whom 


#f # + 4&4 


I ſeparated in the foreſt—ſhew them in: Exit 5 
N Morgan) 


68) 


Morgan.) faithful Blonde, Jin are men of ap- 
1 : 


proved valour and undoubte: onour. 

BL 6iDEs. © May I inquire, my moſb gracious 
Queen, what accident: brought you here! 
 BeregnGtrta. | Loet duty l--Nuty to my 
huſband, inſpired by love. I am on my way 
to the Emperor's court, "to © folicit Richard's li- 


derty, bach had he gootiourd . xe | Md, 
in perſon, have / "RAR, es 5.9980 every 


power in Banks $9111 OY WH Tit , 112 S7 1 


Enter Mono any e at the Fe? of the 
1030 un mer, Nen wot 


BER ENG Fu My raltant friends; our ſe- 
e cat L have Uilcoveted 


paration was a 


the 1 of your Ne eg ment. 


10 24 


auIN TTT, 


an Mons ax, ee en ke. 


$1911 bing 8 


ABEL Brender - id wand 
121 


VES, know my friends,” ki yon | towers, 
King Richard pines his gręary hours. 


8 Kehr. 1A 
What ? Richard O, | ye heaviuly' et} 
Grear WP England's gallant King I 


nA H Bronpzr. 


| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
* 


69) 


4. 20 fad 53 N L. 10 ah n&9101 
ono LSJICUODAN bug tyo! 2 4 
Tis true, my friends, within yon towers 
The hero ſighs out bitter hours 10 
7 Tex) England's — „m within! 12 
%.877 n no 11 | ni „badi 
tf 180 Knie 15% „qunA sd of 


Hod 10 yo this? What friend of ours 
0 you the ſecret did entruſt 5 57 pl ef! 01491 | | 
Pray tell us how you heard it firſm. 


Ta 2 x 1 B 5 1 
bai 3 d. ; ERENGERIA,, Sal ww 


How heard you 13 of ours 
2 "RI this ſecret did entruſt ? 
1.0 -0 rem dm burſt, 


FI UMFPET. ad 10: lg = 


er j : 1 


3 Fi 141 $5 


Twas I, who under t ig diſguiſe, 

Decele d the watchful centries eyes : 
With joy and pain I:heaxd his prager; 
Believe me, friends, brave Richard's there: 

I knew his voice; within yah walls 

2 England's Zing for. ſuccour calls: 


we ut of Y $45 {1 > 1133 1 * 41 VOT >”; Of » { 
„ BEREN GE BIA, a0 
My pains and fearsiby hope are nurſt, 


 Lie-tul;my;heart and do not burſt, . 
Etre: Richard blefs, my langing e 270 


20,043 TO : MORGAN. 


(53) 
MorGan and Kxichrs. 


Twixt doubtful pleaſure and ſurprize, 
What fears and hopes alternate riſe; 71 
King Richard there l- let's force our Rr 


To arms! to arms! N „ 
, | 4 FS RE = 

BLONDEL. OOO: 

: 4 \ 8 9 i 80 3 ” 

No ftay---let's ſta - 


We loſe no time by wiſe rde, 


/ TT 


Mon An and Kxichrs. Ser 
e817 


To arms! to arms! my friends away [ 
' Bz=xivcrn ** £ 
Honour calls, and glory, | LL AA 
F 


. 1 great in _ ei at N 
Mut be fret, n 20 85 dau 
2 5014 Ano N $9 oel 11074 — 472 * 
C H. OR hag 
Soldiers ſtrike bene! 
Britons ne'er flec ; - 


v4 


Glory's our ene, , 
Richard we'll free. gl 3 


King 3H 
| BerENGERTA an BronDEL. 
Come, my friends---friends all, j join in chorus 


Soldiers haſte with heart and hand, 


Blondel leads victory lies before M 
Liberty and Old En glance. 
1 


17 


* 
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Enter La Brvce, 


La Brees. $6 Þ have run about the world to 
a fine purpoſe promoted to a tapſterſhip in Ger- 
many, and may now feed upon ſour- crout and rhe- 
niſh—A fellow of my genius too—a poet a Hea- 
ven- born poet none of your regular made 
ones—at a tranſlation now, I and three more, 
could extract from the dulleft of all Opera's a 
capital kind of romantic entertainment—then for 
* 1 


8 ON G.—L 4 BRU E. 


AN author I am, a true ſon of Apollo, 
My merit is high, tho' my pocket is low 
Such potions of Helicon's waters I ſwallow, 
A dropſy will ſoon be my portion, I traw ; 
With a rhime, 
Chime, . 
Satyric, 
Lyric, 
Epic, 
Ditty paſtoral; 
And Scribble, 
2 Quibble, 
1 Panegyric, 
I rike faſter all 
Than'the Pietian Nredth can flow 


(88 


Who wants an epigram, 

Epithalamium, 
Acroſtic, elegy, or rebus, 

Prologue, epilogue, 
Verſes on a lady's lap-dog 

For all ſuch wares, 
Up four pair of ſtairs, 

Repair to the ſon of Phœbus. 


In 4 garret I live, on the floor next the heay'ns, 
My ſtation is high, tho' my pocket is low, 
What! tho' my affairs are at fixes and ſevens, 
Why! many a poet, before me was ſo: 

With a rhime, &c. 


Enter LaynttTA. 


LAuRETTA. Did my father cal? 

La Bxucg. No, it was I call'd, I have a call 
upon you, and you a anſwer my call; poor 
Berghen has— 

LAURETTA- Met with ame accident to keep 
him at home I hope. 

La Bruce. Let me look i your face — poor 7 
ſoul, you're very ill, 

LAuxkrra. You really think ſo—Are you a 
da — -w 

La Bzvce,. No man better acquainted with 

phyſic, but my conſcience would never allow me 


o 


* 


56) 


to play booty with ſickneſs, and live by the death 
of my fellow creatures — but ſee, child, your 
complaint is love, and for that I have no objec. 


zzon to preſcribe. 


LaukzTTA, Well, let me 3 vour cure. 


La Buck. Will you aſſiſt me? 


LAuRITTA. To be ſure, if I ſee occafion, 
La Bxvces, Why, child, you/need only look 
into the fields, the air, the ſea; look to the 
doves, billing and cooing, the ſparrows chatter- 


ing and Wreag, all two by two. 
DUE T T.—Sield. 


La BRUcR and LAURETTA. 


WHEN we plough the furrow'd land, 


Two by two the oxen ſtand, 

All are coupled two by two. 
In the meads and verdant groves, | 
See the am'rous turtle doves, 


How they bill and how they coo, 


As they eouple two by tuo. * 


With the ſingle lad and laſs, 


How the diſmal. moments paſs, - 
Till they're coupled two by two; 
But when each has pledg'd a vow, 


Lads and laſſes ſpeed the plow ! | 


WMWhen you're coupled two by two. 


4 


Enter 


( 3p } 


Enter BLONDEL and Moncax. 


Moxs an:, Tour mother's not to be found. 

""Lavgzrra: She's gone to the green with 
the garland, 

Moxs ax, Then tis time to prepare for the 
dance., a T0 | | 

"LAURETTA: A dance; father) 

Moxc an.., Yes, my dear girl! 

Lauxzrra. Dear girl! tis a long time fa. 
ther firice you were ſo kind—oh, that my dear 
Floreſtine was to be my partner. (Afi to Blondel.) 
' BLowDEL. Attend to me—he ſhall be your 
Partner. (Hour id within). * bi 

MoncAx. Ah! ha! they have begun the 
dance, and with ſweet warlike muſic; and now 
by St. George I'll have a partner—yes, Maſter 
Governor, you and I will have a dance together. 
| 1 K A 

(Exir.) 

„KNIGHT (within). It is in Fain | to attempt 
oppoſ ition. 

FLoRESTINE (within) Mingle I call on 1100 
for aſſiſtance. 
: Moxcan. (within) T thought you called upon 
my daughter. 

LauRETTA. O, mercy ! is the voice'of Flo- 
reſtine, and in diſtreſs, , - - 

BLoONDEL. Now, Richard, now for freedom. 
3  (Drazs a Sword from his Breaft 5 going out } 
* Enter 


1 
£ 


2 
* 


— - _ 
— : - * _ 


——— — — 


FS 
Enter FLORESTINE Yetreatins before MoRGAN. 


Moxcan, Pray ſtand back, let me have him 


all to myſelf, 
BLONMEL. Sir, you are in our power do not 


diſgrace your courage by raſhneſs. 


LAuRETTA. Dear father intercede for him. 

Mok Ax. He would have ſeduced you. 
LAURETTA. No, indeed, his love was bo- 
nourable. 

Mox6an. Honourable—(Going.) 

FLoRESTINE, I lament the fate of Richard, 
but can never conſent to betray my duty. 

Moxgan. Then we'll do ours---fqrce him a- 
ways and confine him ſafe, 

[Event Blondel, Knights, and Ficweftine! 


Enter BLONDEL and Kxichrs. 


| BroxDsr. I have left a guard upon the Go- 
yerpor, and on his perſon we have found the key 
of the poſtern gate, 

Moxcan. The key! give it to he” and I will 
guide you, my brave countrymen, to the priſon. 
I have been all over the fortification befgre now, 


and know eyery turn and paſſage in it. 
BLonDtL, Then come on—Richard muſt now 


be free, or we muſt periſh. 


CHORUS. 


Soldiers ſtrike home ! &ec. 


[ Exeunt Morgan and Knights.) 
Enter 


Enter BERENGERI1a and BLONDEL. - 


Bronpei. Lady, our plan has ſucceeded— 
the Governor is in cuſtody, and your gallant at- 
tendants are now arming for an attack Vit the 
caltle— | 

BBRENCERIA. You elate my heart with j joy— 
but my Richard ſhall reward you—and ſure, if 
the pureſt friendſhip that ever influenced a ſenſi- 
ble heart, can inſure ſucceſs, you, honeſt Blon- 
del, have a right to expect it; | 

BroxDEr. Your preſence, lady, inſpires us; * 
your prayers will ſtrengthen our courage tis 
for our king-we fight—he is guardian of his peo- 
ple's rights, and the arm that is raiſed againſt his 

life Krikes at theit moſt” precious liberties 
Exit. 

BRE NOERTA. I will retire to my chamber, 
and implore the aid of heaven to inſpire every 
heart in the glorious cauſs of freedom and of 


Richard— 


＋ 


* 


—_— 
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| 1 4A © AXON 
e „ 
FREEDOM, divine, #therial ame, 5110 al 
Who bid'ſt terrific thunders roll; 
Mov'ſt to ſoft harps the ſphery frame, 


And wak'ſt to extacy the ſoul, . 
ans $2 | For 
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For Thee the poet's ſtrain ſhall flow, 
Inſpirer of the vocal ſtrings; 
And Philomel forget her woe, 
To aid Thee by whoſe aid ſhe ſings. 
[ Exit. 


The Scene changes to 4 moon light Proſpect, ſhewing the 
Great Gate of the Caſile flanked with Towers, a 
Standard flying, diſplaying the Arms of the Emperor. 


Enter MorxGan, Kxiohrs, &c.—MorGAN carry- 


ing a Flag wound on a Staff. 


Moxcan. This key opens the outward gate, 
that: ſtands before the draw-bridge—ſee how 
proudly the Emperor's Eagle flies—but I have 
brought St, George's flag—| unwinding the Flag 
from the Staff.] 

KNICGHT. Which we'll place— 

Morcan. You mean, which 7'] place in its 
ſtead, 

KxioHT. Are there: any women in the caſtle? 

Moxc Ax. Women! why no—but ſuppoſe 
there were, when a foldier meets awoman, even 
in the very ſtorm: of fight—let him remember he 
has a mother, wife, daughter, fiſter, or ſweet- 
heart. | 


Enter 


I 


WES 


Enter BLox DEL, in a military Dreſs. 


BLONDEL. Fellow-ſoldiers, are you. all deter- 
mined ? 

Kxichr. All, all—though it is a forlotn hope. 

Moran. Who fays a forlorn hope | 

BLox DEL. A noble hope he meant. What 
fate can a ſoldier hope for more glorious, than 
dying to give his ſovereign freedom! 

Mors an. Befides the garriſon are not above 


fifty not more than two to one againſt us. 


BLONDEL. Open the gate Keep a filent ſtep 
till we are all in. (Morgan unlocks the wicket.) © 

Moxcan. And then, huzza—I ſhall roar as if 
the devil blew a trumpet in my — (75 


enter the poſtern gate). 
| Martial Muſic — An Alarm beat E Fi robs on the 


Battlement over the Gate. Mons Ax, at the Head 
of the Engliſo, falling, BLONDEL ruſhes forward 
. to his Support, and reſcues him. The, Germans are 
beaten off by BLONDEL, MORGAN, remains, cuts 
down the Emperor's Standard, and erects that of St. 
George. The great Gates are then forced open, and 
diſcovers the inſide of the Fortification. BLoNDEL 
unchains the King, zvho.comes forward at the Head 4 
the Knights, &c. | 


Omnzs. Long live Richard, king of Fog 
land, 
Ricnarp. My gallant friends, my heart ober- 
flows with gratitude— 
I 2 * 
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Enter BERENCGERIA, BERGHEN, LAURETTA, 
FLoRESTINE, PEASANTS, Ec. 


RicHaRD. My love, my queen, my life. 


(RicHARD and BERENGERI A embrace 
and retire.) 


Moxcan. And now, Sir, what have you to 
ſay to my daughter? | 

FLORESTINE. I never intended wrong againſt 
her; the ſame principles which forbid me to aſ- 
ſaſſinate the perſon of a man, command me to 
protect, not injure the honour of a woman. | 
Rican; comes forward with BrarNGERIA- 


Ricnanxp. Here I owe much {To Floreſtine). 
Reſtore him his ſword—he is a good ſoldier, and 
cannot make an ill uſe of it. Sir, your fidelity 
to your ſovereign, and humane diſcharge of your 
truſt, merit my reſpect, and inſure my protection. 
Mon Ax. O, if that be the caſe, take Lau- 
retta with all my heart. = 

Ri cHARD. Your honeft hoſt too, my queen, 
muſt be f — his fevord) we'll 8 5 
him — 

Mond AN. No odours for me, an't pleaſo 
your Majeſty, any little ſnug place in the houſe. 
hold will do—we have too many knights in cle 

days— 
| BzRENGERIA, Then you will al attend us to 
England. | 


3 


( 61 ) 
B.owDEL={delivering 4 paper 10 Richard)— 


From whence an expreſs is juſt arrived, with in- 
telligence that the people, to ſatisfy the avarice 
of the Emperor, and relieve their <p. have 
raiſed the enormous ranſom demanded. 
Richaxp. See, my queen, the eburch has 
poured forth her treaſures the nobility their re- 
venues - every claſs of my ſubjects have vied in 
loyalty. 9 
BLONMD EL. And to the honour of my fair 
countrywomen, they have parted with their jewels 
and ornaments to aid the glorious cauſe. / 
RicaarD. - With their principal ornaments 
they can never part beauty they inherit from na- 
ture—virtue they derive from heaven. 
RIcHARD. To friendſhip and love I owe my 
liberty and life. It was a noble emulation of the 
moſt generous paſſions, and where they are nur- 
tured, every other attribute of a virtuous mind 
muſt flouriſh, 7+ ';* 7 77 (1 


<- 


FINAL, eee 


CO u. s. 
GOD fave the King; 


God ſave the King. 
<RTCcHaA'RD.. 


Prais'd be the pow'rs above; 4 
Prais'd be the pow'rs above. | 2. 


( 62 ) 
B ER ENO EAI A. 
Oh! Richard, Oh! my king, Oh! heay'n= 


RIH AR p. 
Oh ! lovely woman, 
Love this bleſt event has giv't 'n. 
B ER EN OE R I A. 201 297704 
_ *Twas Blondel, *twas thy deareſt friend 


RIC HARD. 
* deareſt friend.— mo 1471499 
To whom my warmeſt wiſhes wed, , 
From. priſon freed by thoſe I love, 
Surely I'd the world refign,.; ,,  — 
For when love and friendſhip joilj, 

We taſte the joys of Taityts dener 
B E * K* N G K * 1 A. 


To whom! my warmeſt wiſhes tend. 
n e FS TEDDY ee 
| D e U E 8 T „Heron Nom 


BERENGE KIA AND BLONDEL, 


Now when love and friendſhip Join, 
We taſte the bliſs of ſaints above. 


c HORUS. 


ws 


LAVRETTA, BBATR1CE, Axroxic0, &c. 


Long may happineſs ſupreme, 
Crown each light fantaſtic dream; 
Long 
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Long may the God of love and bliſs, 
Seaſon each impaſſion d kiſs: _ 
Love and beauty's choiceſt flow'r, 
Is fair Berengeria's dow'r. | | 
CHORUS. 


RicnanrD, BLONDE L, &c. 


Long may happineſs ſupreme, _ 
Crown each light fantaſtic dream. 


Crowns and ſceptres, wealth and pow'r, 


-0 


Are not worth this happy hour. 
Bana Turn” 


O come ye happy lovers, come, 
Let me your willing hands unite, 


Your father's ſmiles confirm the doom, 


Come join in genial ſoft delight. 


GENERAL CHORUS, 
Happy Lovers, &c, 


BERENGE RIA. 
"Twas friendſhip, welcome gueſt, . 
Made all my ſorrows: ceaſe ; 

Soft love now fills my breaſt, 

With happineſs and peace. 
RICH AR D. | 

*Twas friendſhip, welcome gueſt, 

Made all my ſorrows ceaſe: 

Now beauty fills my- breaſt; 

With happineſs and peace, 


* 
p ? > - » 
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BL o0'x'D'EL; +; --- 7 
Twas friendſhip, happy gueſt © 

Made all their ſorrows ceaſe; 


Their friendſhip fills my 1 a4 FT 
FEI happineſs and peace, 


: 


© 


206 rv gf or 1 
Richanp, ne Axrox io, Mond an and 
EKxIicHTS. s | 


Sn may the God, of love and mutual bliſs, 


Seaſon each impaſſion'd kiſs : 


Love and beauty's choiceſt flow' r, 2 3 


Is fair Berengeria 5 dow r. 


Bronbrr, Bxnchzx, LA Bxvex, Losers 
MARE ERT, Pas Ars, &c. 


Long may the God of love and mutual bliſs z 
Seaſon each impaſſion'd kiſs; | 


Crowns and ſceptre's, wreaths and pow'r, 
Are not worth this happy hour. 

—_ RI en AR P. bi | 
Crowns and ſceptres, wreaths and pow'r, '* 
Are not worth this happy hour. 


B AE NE E kt 70! 2 h 
To love and friendſhi i Pom 7 x 
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A AP: 
CHORUS "OF VAL r 


Friendſhip, love and beauty's pow'r, -/ - bo 
Join to bleſs this happy hour. 


* * . * 13 
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